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Dont be scared 


Author's Notes: 
First fic I've ever written. 


Steve was fairly nervous but also very excited looking at bruce with his big smile on his face showing off his 
dimples,his huge amber eyes never left Steve's as he held his hand and led him into his room. He closed the 
the door behind them and then it was just steve and him like the whole world didn't existed. Steve could hear 
his own heart beats,he couldn't look up to his bandmate who held his bigger hands in his small ones. Bruce 
didn't say anything but slowly urged the bassist to look into his eyes. He smiled again and slowly walked closer 
to him till their faces were inches away from each other he grabbed ahold of his hips and pulled him closer 
he was looking straight into his dark kind eyes. His smile slowly faded as he leaned in for a kissit was a gentel 
tender kiss. His full lips molded to other man's thin ones. as he deepened the kiss the taller man opened his 
mouth and let his tongue enter his mouth. It felt wrong yet so right Steve's never been with another man like 
that but the sensation of bruce kissing him like that turned him on and when he ran his tongue over the roof 
of his mouth he couldn't hold himself from moaning into the singer's mouth he felt quite embarrassed but he 
didn't want him to stop. Then bruce broke the kiss with a smack which filled the quite room along with their 
heavy breaths he smiled at him and the bassist responded with a shy gentle smile which made the younger's 


man heart ache. they kissed again this time more wildly and passionate their teeth clashing, both of them 
moaning,their hands everywhere. Then the singer took ahold of the bassists shirt and took it over his head and 
threw it on the floor their lips barely aparted by that moment then he took a moment and nudged his 
forehead to the taller mans and placed his hand on his heaving chest feeling other man's wild heart beats 
pounding to his ribcage then they kissed again as they fell on the bed. Bruce's silky long hair fell all around the 
bassist like a water fall they took a moment to gaze in eachother's eyes then the singer leaned in to kiss his 
bandmate's cheek then he tracked his jawline all the way to his earhe bit his ear and then whispered in his 
ear "I've always wanted you like this ‘arry. From the first moment that i saw you and I'm gonna make you feel 
real good tonight” the bassist let out a shaky sigh in response as the other man bite on his pulse point then 
he wrapped his hands around his neck feeling his tongue running over the side of his neck then he looked up 
and grinned playfully. slowly descending on the taller's man exposed body he kissed every inch down to his 
ripples and then he bite them and licked them one by one patiently and it made the bassist arch his back 
involuntarily in response feeling lust covering his brain like a fog. The sound of their heavy breathing filling the 
room as he kissed his way down to his lower belly that was when he stopped with a toothy grin his dimples in 
full display and his amber eyes filled with lust. Steve could feel the dampness of his breath through his jeans 
and it made his cock twitch then he unbuttoned his jean and pulled them down just under his round ass 
cheeks to expose his half hard dick. Feeling shy the bassist closed his eyes as the other man slowly kissed his 
lower belly while rubbing his hips with his thumbs. He sure knew how to tease his lover then he quickly too 
his shirt off and went back to work. The bassists lips parted as he felt the dampness of Bruce's on his dick 
looking down only to see Bruce's broad sholders and his hairy chest but he quickly shut his eyes again as 
bruce slowly sucked the fat head. Bruce began to descend, taking more and more of steve's cock into his 
mouth.steve's hips snapped involuntarily upwards as his breath hitched in his throat. Bruce on the other hand 
was enjoying the view of Steve's trembling body and his open mouth as he sucked him hard. it went straight 
to his cock wich was trapped in his jeans. He then unbuttoned his own jeas and parted the flaps and held his 
already hard cock in his hand and started to stroke it gently. Bruce popped his mouth off of his dick. Steve 
opened his eyes just to see his lover strip in front of him. Appreciating the other man's body he watched 
bruce crawl back in the bed sitting back on his keels on the top of the bassist one leg at each side of his 
naked body. He croched down and kissed him as hard as he could while one of his hands found Steve's dick 
under him. Stocking it gently he led it to his entrance as he set back never leaving Steve's eyes. Looking down 
at the bassist he took Steve's hand and locked their fingers together as his lips parted and he let out a moan 
when he felt another man's thick dick going inside him little my little. Steve's mouth was hanging open as he 
watched the other man start to roll his hips slowly. Their fingers still locked together as bruce sat up leaving 
only the head inside then he sat back hard taking all the length at once which made steve cry out loud like it 
wasn't really himself he couldn't control it he was all Bruce's and he let him play him. Bruce smilled devilishly 
as repeated the same thing over and over again which made steve inpatient and filled with lust and desire to 
reach the edge. Suddenly steve wasn't shy anymore he wanted more and he wanted it right then seating up he 
pulled Bruce's head closer and kissed him hard as he rolled them over with steve on top of bruce never 
breaking the kiss steve started fucking as hard as he could making bruce scream loud and shamelessly as he 
kept hitting just the right spot. Feeling getting close steve wrapped his hands around Bruce's dick jerking him 
off fast to get him there then he came spilling his seed on another man's chest with a loud cry which was all 
steve needed to reach the final destination Falling on top of bruce he burried his face at the side of Bruce's 
neck as he filled the smaller man to the bim. the smell of sweat and sex and the sound of wild breathing filled 
the room as they tried to catch their breaths. Steve rolled off him lying on his back next to bruce trying to 


believe what just happened. 

-"Told you | was going to make you feel good’ 

Steve blushed hard as he kept staring at the ceiling quietly. 

Bruce sat up facing towards steve who was still looking straight ahead. 

-'you liked it right?" 

That was when steve turned his head towards him his eyes met Bruce's big childish ones waiting for an 
answer. 

-"of course i did’ he smiled 

Bruce smilled back like a child showing his dimples and his wonky teeth. He leaned in and kissed Steve's cheek 
softly and whispered 

_"don't be scared, it's nothing wrong with it if it feels so right" 

Steve wrapped his hands around his neck pulling him closer letting his scent fill his nozzles feeling relived and 


safe. This was where he belonged. 


